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CORNER OF HARRIS’S BUDLDING, AF Two 
DoLLARS, PER ANNUM. 


For the Visitor. 
. 
THE TRANSLATOR. 
NO It. 
? FROM THEOPHRSSTUS. 


CHAP, iI 


“Trony, concifely defined, is the conftruc- 
tion of words and actions for injurious purpofes. 
The ironical man is he who approaches his 
enemies, as it he wifhes to converfe amicably 
with them, and to obliterate all enmity againtt 
them. He praifes in their preience thofe 
againft whom he fecretly machinates, and when 
they are involved in any misfortune, he cordi- 
ally condoles with them. He forgives thofe 
He mildly 
conciliates thofe, who complain of having been 
injured and malicioufly fpoken of by him. He 
commands thofe, who defire an immediate in- 
terview with him, to come at fome other time. 
He difclofes nothing that he does, but fays that 
he is yet ¢eliberating. He will make an ap- 
pointment to be at home immediately. Yet he 
does not arrive until after the fpecified time j 
or he pretends to be tick on the way, To thole 
asking him fer a loan of money, or foliciting 
a contribution from him for the unfortunate, 
pretending not to comprehend the application, 
he will fay, ** F deal not in the wares you with 
to purchafe."” On the contrary, at othe 
times, to thofe who with to buy fome particu 
lar fpecies of merchandize; he will fay, that he 
hasthat, when he has it not. Whenhe hears 
any thing, he pretends not to have regarded it. 
When he fees any thing, he pretends not to 
havefeen it. He remembers nothing of his pro- 
miles, He fays, that be will examine this 
fubjet; he does not underfand that ; he is 
attonithed at another : concerning which things 
he bad before expreffed himéelf in a fimilar 
manner, He frequently ules thete phrafes, 
“Ido not believe it, I cannot fappoie it, 1 


im aitonithed. I am not myfelf. He did not 
relate this to me. The circumftance appears 
to me extraordinary, and contrary to reafon. 
Narrate it to fome ether perfon. I am in 
loubt whether J thould difbelieve you, or im- 
peach his veracity," 


Be cautious not to put confidence in the de- 
iufive words, the involutions and recantations 
of fuch a chara&er. Than which nothing 
worfe can be done. More than againit vipers 
thould we guard againft men of fuch complete 
and defigning chara¢ters,”” 


It may be faid, that the word by which ‘‘ eira- 
neia,”* the title of the foregoing chapter of 
Theophraftus, is tranflated, will not convey 
the meaning fo well as the word ‘‘ difimulution.”’ 
The tranflator adheres to his own opinion. The 
ironical man muft be a diflembler ; but the 
difflembler is not of neceflity ironical. The 
ironical man may be malignant ; but he mani- 
fefts his malignity, by his fneers, his attempts 
to difappoint, to ridicule, 


The diflembler never chafes the {miie of be- 
nificence from his countenance, until his vie- 
tim is beneath his feet. It Theophraftus only 
meant tu defcribe the mere diflembler, who to 
meet with fuccefs, muft never betray his finifter 
defigns by farcafm, why fhould he introduce a 
man, who rudely difmiffes his vifitor, with an 
urder to come at another time ? exho affirms 
that he will be at home at fuch an hour, yet 


pole of difappointing thofe who might expect 
him ? Who remembers nothing of his promises ? 
Who fleers at things related to him, and im- 
peaches the veracity of the relater? This is 
not the charaSter of the artful diffembier who 
‘¢ imiles and files and is a villain Qi) ;"* but 
it isthe charaéter of the ironical diffemblcr, 
vio, as the commentater en the Oxford editar 
% Theophraitus (A, D. 1702) : fays,<* feels 
zreat satisfaction, when, either by words o1 
‘tions, he has wittily, gs he thinks, fputtra. 














ced the hopes or the expeétations of others,” 


comes long after that hour, merely for the pur- | 





‘ egregie fibi placet, bi aut dictis aut fachis 
aliorum fpem et expectationem jocofe, (ati fbi 
videtur) fefellerit, Finally it is the character 
of him ‘ who makes fport of man.’ hominem 


ludos facit. idem, 


FROM MIMNERMUS, °# 


Mimnermus was a native of Colophon, a 
town of Ionia and contemporary with Solon. 
he was famous for elegiac verfe, and fuppofed 
to be the inventor of the Pentameter meafure. 
Little is known with refpe& to him, and only 
a few fragments of his writings remain. The 
fweetnefs of his amatory ftrains is noticed by 
feveral of the ancient poets, and Horace menti-« 
ons the licentiouine{s of his.morals, 


Si, Mimnermus uti cenfet, fine amore jocifque 
Nil eft jucundum ; vivas in amore jocisques 
Hor. Lib. I. Ep. Vis 


If, as Mimnermus thinks, there {prings no joy, 

W hen love nor jefts the vacant breaft employ ; 

Then wake the {prightly jet—invoke the qui. 
vir'd boy, 


But, as the moral Knox has obferved, a man 
of fenfe may admire the elegance of a campofi- 
tion, without permitting its principles to infly. 
ence his conduct. 


FRAGMENT I, 
PARAPHRASED, 


When leve’s foft jays no more fhall charm my 
brea, 
O! then may life, may vapid life depart ; 
For what is life, and what in life is bleit, 
When loves foft pleafiires ceaie to warm the 
heart, 


Full faon our beft delights, our deareit blifs, 
Love's youthful powers, love's crimion blu‘h 
thali Ay ; , 
No more the rajed lips imprefs the kifs, 
Or rapture fparkle from the beamy eye, 
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Full foon will trozen age, with hand unkind, 
Spoil ev’ry beauty, ev’ry dear delight ; 
Then baleful cares fhall brood upon the mind, 


Hated the fun's bleft beains, and orient light. 


Full foon will icy age, the faireft face, 
Deform with wrinkles of corrodinz care ; 

Flown ev'ry beauty, every fmiling grace, 
Scorn'd by the young, neplected by the fair. 


Then while the cheek with youth’s warm bluth- 
es glows, 
Then while the breaft with youth’s warm 
withes {wells, 
O!} let us pluck each flower while it blows ; 
For nought on earth imperithable dwells, 


‘The fame tranflated by an Anoymous hand, 


What is life, and ail its pride, 
If love and pleafure be denied. 


Snatch, {natch me hence, ye tates when e’cr, 


The am’rous biits I ceate to thare. 

Oh! let us crop each tragrant flower, 
While youth and vigour gives us power. 
Por frozen age will toon deftroy, 

The force to'give, or take a joy. 

And then a prey to pain and care, 
Detefted by the young and fair, 

The fun’s blett beams will hateful grow. 
And only thine on {cenes of woe. 


— 


SELECTED FOR THE VISITOR, 


SKETCH OF A MOMENTARY SCENE 
FROM NATURE, 


Calling the other day to tee a friend, I found 
that during my abfence, he had been made hap- 
py. by the birth of a fon, the prit child with 
which his lovely partauer had bielled him: 


With an honeft ardour he inlitted on mtrodu- 


cing me to the apartment of his wife. » The 
laws of cuftom gave way to the defires of friend - 
fhip, and Tf attended him. 
dnd downcaft eye, the tender mother fat {mii- 
ling upon the babe ; her cheek had loit its won 

ted dye; but upon iceing me, it was tinged with 
amomentary fufh: What intercfting {oitne(s | 
A moft enchanting languo: hung upon he: 
frame; the tear of tenderneis fhone in lier eyes 
while ftill the fmiled on her babe. As the fa 

ther entered the s00m, he flole a giance towards 


W ith penlive look, 


St ne 





his treafure, he thought himielt unnoticed; it 


| was the look of Joye and tendernefs ineffable ; 
; it was a!l the feeling mind can poflibly cémeeiv: . 
| She chid him for bringing me to witnefs he: 


lituation ; it was'the chilling \of love; he an- 
iwered with a kits. Imagination brought this 
cone home-to me; I before felt that pureft o! 
pleatures which proceeds from feeing others 
happy 5 but when Anna’s image (which is al- 
ways before me) was viewed imethis light, I 
was loft, ande’er I was aware, I found the moft 
generous tear that lowed from the source of fen 
fibility, triekling down my eheek, 

Such is the inexpreflible pleafure which a 
fympathetic mind derives from virtuous love, 


THE TWO BROTHERS. 


IN a maruicript in one of the libraries at 
Paris, we aie told that the count di Ligniville 
and count de Autiico#rt, twins, descended 
trom an ancient family in Lorraine, refembied 
each other fo much, that when they put on the 
fame kind of dreis, which they did now and 
then for amufement, their fervants could not 
diftinguifh the one from the other. heir 


voice, gait and deportment were the fume, and | 


theie marks_of retemblance were to perfedt, 
that they often threw their friends, and even 
their wives into the greateft embarra(sment. 
Being both captains of light hiorfe, the one 
would put himitif at the of the other's 
iquadren, without the officers ever twipecting 
the change. Cvunt de Autricourt having com. 
mitted ‘ome crime, the count de Ligniville ne- 
ver fuffered bis brother to go out without 
iccompanying him, and the fear of {eizing 
the innocent inftead of the guilty, rendered the 
orders to. arreft the former of no avail. One 
day count de Ligniville fent fora barber, and 
after havin fathered him to fhave one half of 
his beard, he pretended to have occafion to go 
into the next apartment, and putting his night 
gown upon his brother, who was conceiied 
there, and tucking the cloth which he had 
about his neck under his chin, made him tit 
down in the piace which he had juft quitted, 
[he barber immediately refumed his operation, 
and was proceeding to finifh what he had begun, 
as he fuppoied, but to his great altonifhment, 
he tound, that a wew beard had iprung up 
Not doubting that the perion under his hands 
was the devil, he roared out with terror, aud 
funk down in aiwoon on the floor, Whilit 
they were endeavouring to call him to Lie, 
count de Autricourt retired into the cloiet, and 
count de Lignivilley who was halt thaved, re 
turned to his former place. This was a new 
auie of iurprife to the poor barber, who 
now imagined, that all he had feen was a 
dieam, and he could not be convinced of the 
truth until le bcheid the two brothers together. 
Che symyethy that tubfitted between theie bro 
thers Was no leis fnguiar than thew refeu 
biance, It one tell fick, the other was indiupo 











fed alio, it One received a wound, tie Other 
felt pam, and this was the cale with every 
aisfortune that betel them; fo that, on. this 
account, they watched each ocher’s condyA 
with the greateit cire and attention. Bur 
what is ftiil more aftunifing, they. both often 
hod the fame ‘reams, "he day that count de 
Autricourt was attacked in France by" the fev 
of which he died, count de Ligmivilie was at. 
tacked by the fume in Bavaria, and would haye 
funk under it like his brother, adds the nang. 
.cript, had he not made a vow toa lady of 
Altenting. 


— 


FRANCE. 


This country was anciently called Gaul, and 
was a province of Italy, or of the Romans; ju. 
lius Catar having deftroyed twelve hundred 
thoufand of the inhabitants in conquering it, 
In the year 486, Clovis, having deteated the 
Roman Governor, begun the French monarcliy, 
ettablithed a new kingdom, to which he gave, | 
the name of Franee, which fignified the land of 
Freedom, and the people were called Fracs or | 
Sreemen.—{n the yeat 751, Pepin ufurped that 
fovercignty, excluding forever the heirs of Cio. 
vis. At the beginning of the gth century, Char- 
lemagne, one of the defcendants of Pepin, 
‘pofletied all France, all Germany, part of 
Hungary, part of Spain, the Netherlands, and 
moft. of Italy. His poffeflions were as great 
as thole ofthe French Emperor are now; but 
his deicendants were unable to hold what he had 
rapacioufly feized. 


In. the year 987, Hugh Capet, the mof 
powerful Nobleman in France, feized the crown, 
and expelled the race of Pepin. — Thirty three 
defcendants of Hugh Capet reigned in tuccetiion 
over France, during the period of 800 years 
nearly; the laf of iis race being the unfortu- 
nate Louis tixteenth, whawas »eheaded, Janv- 
ary 23,1793. He had as much of the milk of 
human kindnefs as any monarch, perhaps, that 
ever reigned in Europe; but was in no wilt 
diftinguithéd for parts, for boldnets or for ac- 
tivity. Had the French been fatistied with li- 
miting his power, and eftablithed a free houte 
of commons they migtit have een happy ; but 
the madneis of democracy feived them, they 
have been a plague €6 themicives and to the 
world. ‘Phey have been served like the trogs 
in the fable, who, being dillatisned with thei 
king Lov, and supplicating Jupiter to give. 
them another, tent them a Serpeat. 


Napoleon Bonaparte, the pretent emperor of 
the. french, wasmade Fruit conte! in the month 
ot November, 17995 ,and declared, emperor, 
May 3, 1804; he » now in the forty fith year 
oi his a@. He hs tour bfethers, namely, 
Lucien, Joleph, Lows and vcron.e ; and four 
liters, 0. n@8¥, Wodame Bacchec!n, Madame 
santa Crace, Mauaine Murst, und the princels 
orghete. “Among ‘thei tie diffributes the 
sagments of the thiOnes and feepires  which-h* 
as oroken to pieces, 
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pe ensnns cee nem : = cctepeencomsistioaa 
The au Trance is wholclome, the iovil 

diverlutied and productive, the meunerai produc 

tions are various and plentitul, amd its ntuatio 

is highly tavourable to commerce. No other 
country has 1o many 0 tural relources tor weaith 
and power, ‘The French inherit tne turbulence 
the craft, and other, national character iftics ol 
their anceftors, the Gauls, miomuch that Tac: 
tus’s Account of the latter gives a true picture 


ot the former. 
A ee os een 


VARIETY. 


eeeteese 
ete eneee 
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A few years ago a man lived in Alierton, 
Eng, by trade a tailor, but who occationally 
could handle a fiddle as well as his needle, On 
his way home from whence he had been exerci- 
fing his m fical talents for the entertainment ot 
his muficai neighbours, in palling through a 
field about three o’clock in the morning, in the 
month of June, he was attacked by a bull, At 
ter feveral efforts toeicape, he attempted to af. 
cend atree. Not, however, iucceedig in the 
attempt, a momentary im ulie cireéted him to 
pull out bis fiddle, and fortity ing bimielt be- 
Cid as well. as he could, began to play: upon 
which the enragea animal became totally dit- 
armed ot his ferocity, and appeared to liften 
with great attention. The affrighted Joe Snip, 
finding his fierce and tormidable enemy fo much 
appeated, begat to think of making his eicape, 
leit off playing, and was making off, without 
even the flightett defire to know who thould pay 
the piper. This however, the bull would not 
fuffe: ; for no fooner had our Orpheus ceaied. 
his faicinating ftrain, than the bull's rage ap- 
peared to return with as much violence as be 
tore He was giad, therefore, to have recourte 
aiecond time to his fiddie, which as inftantly 
operated again asa magic charm upon the bull, 
who became as comPoied and as attentive as be- 
fore. He aiterwards made ieveral attwumpts to 
eicape, but all in vain; ter no tooner did he 
ftop the fiddie than the buil’s anger returned , 
fo that he was compelled to continue fiddling 
away till near fixo’clock, (about three hours) 
when the family came to milk the cows, by 
which he was relieved, and refcued trom a tire 
fome and trighttul fituation. 


He is perhaps. the firft man upon record who 
Mayreaily ve taid to have fiddled tor his lite, 
and who has io-truly fuihiled the poet's idea 
that ** Muiic hath charms to ioothe the favag 
breait,”” 


WoNDERsS M. Degen, a watchmake: 
of Vicwna, has invented a machine, by wh: 
4 perion may rile into the air, flying in variov. 
dicctions, with the celerity of a bisd, 





. 


Baron Lutgendorf has inventéd a inachine, 
by means of which, « perion may exift unde: 
Water, without fear of bei. ¢ drowned, It 1s 
expected to be extremely uieiul ! 





A communication has ;been made to the Cin 
innati Gazette, purporting ta be from a gen- 
tiemap, who had been exploring the Apaia 
chiah Mountains, of a wonderful» ditcovery 
tor near Eik Ridge, of a Cavern of feveral 
nundred teet m dimentions, divided into numer- 
vus and «spacious apartinents ; with dours, and 
flights of itaiss, cut out of folid rocks. The 
rooms furnifhed with chairs, tables, &c. and 
ieveral bafons of fine marble, exquifitettatues, 
a gold cup, &c, and im one of the rooms was 
round the dead body of a man in a Grecian ha- 
bit, which, tho’ it had lain there for hundreds 
of centuries, was in perieét prefervation, wath 
other equally wondertul circumitances, too 
firange to be digefted by the moff credulous ! 


It is afingularfa&, fays the Bofton Reper- 
tory, that Joan ADAMS, the iccond prehdent 
of the United States of America, who is, be- 
yond all doubt, now living in the town of Quin- 
cy, has been fuppoied by Europeans to have 
been dead above feven years. . Chis has not on 
ly beencurrently reported throughout-England, 
but has been formally publithed to the world in 
one of the moft celebrated biographical publi 
cations threugh five editions —The following 
is an extract trom Jones’ s Biographical DicFtion- 
ary. 


** Adams John, who fucceeded the great 
Wahhington, as prefident.ot the United States, 
A. was born, we believe, in the province: or 
Maffachuietts Bay in 37a1. He was an early 
and itrenuous promoter of the revolution, and 
one of the wane firm and moderate 1upporters ot 
American Independence; atter the peace was 
made, he was the firft embaflador appointed by 
lis government to this country; throughout the 
remainder of his lite, he was the common triend 
of Great Britain and the United S:ates ; and 
he died at New-York, Oct. 2, 1803.” 
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ERROR OF THE PRESS. 


In the firft page of our lat No. for Quizer, 
read Quizzer, wherever it occurs. 


MARIETTA, (Ohio) July 17. 


The feafon has been unufually propitious, 
and crops were never known to be as promifing 
as at preiwut. Corn willbe a drag-«-it is mp 
poled thatin the tall in can be purchafed for te. 
wu twelve cents per buthely Wheat will be ir 
gieat abundance,, although. it has fuft ned 
fome {mall injury from a ipecies of the Heffiar, 
ay---the crops ot rye will exceed thofeot te: 
mer yearse.. The proipedis .s to thu (with the 
imgle exception of peaches) has never been 
equalled in this country---and every othe 
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production of the earth bear at leait an equal 
proportion to the avove. 

On Saturday 4th init. a melancholy accident 
occured about ten miles from Warienton, at a 
mufter. John Davis, areipectabic young man 
im the prime of life, became a victim to his own 
rathness. He was, playing fives, and dropping 
down, died inttantaneoully. He had previoul- 
ly fainted twice an the iame game, and iris 
irieads uied every periuation to induce him to 
relinquiih it, without effect, tor he deciared he 
would finiih that game it he never played anoth- 
er. The company was numerous bat they toon 
difperfed, and there was icarcely a whiiper to 
be cord in the beiore noily afiembly, each re- 
tiring to his own home to meditate. He has 
left a wife and child, 

Edward B. Tuthell, pofimater, Monroe, 
Orange co. N.Y. advertited one John Giciton, 
alias Charles D, Walingham, as having run 
away with his wife and child, He offers 200 
dollars reward for fectfing the man, and loo 
with all neceflary charges, for the recovery of 
his infant, and a fhilling for his wife. 


The above mentioned Grefton, alias Wal- 
lingham was, a few days ago, areited in Fin- 
caftle, and committed to jaik. 

Mr. Waliingham on being ‘firf apprehended, 
delivered his keys to the lady, with direétions 
to take what money “the’ watited,” She took 3° 
or 400 doliars, with which the immediately en- 


gaged proteflional men to proiecute her betray. 
er. 


—_—_—_—_—_—X—X—X——__le_ee ees 

MaArRi£D, in Engiand. by the archbifhop 
of Canterbury, Lord James Murray, fon of 
the Duke of Athol, to Lady Percy, daughter 
of the Duke of Northumberland, The wed- 
ding robe of the bride coit thirteen thouiand 


dollars !---[ One third of the people ot England, 
iays Cobbett, are paupers.] 


——— ren a 


Diep, On Friday lait, at her father’s houf 
(Coi. Miles Scidon,) Mrs. Martha Roane, 
confort ot William’ Roane, Eig. 


On Tueiday lat, at her tather’s houfe, Mrs. 
Elizabeth Winfton, confort of Mr, Haac Win- 
iton, and iecund daughter oi Mr. Wiltiam Bur- 
ron, of Henrico. 


TEE ee 
BADIES MO ROCCO SLIPPERS, &c. 
Selling very low, 

Oppolte the Cuttom-Hoafe, 
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For the Visitor. 

The following lines are publithed with the de 
fire, but not the expeétation, of reviving fee- 
lings, which though deferving to be eternal, are 
faft decaying. They were fuggefted by a con- 
verfation with a man, ‘who, during the whole 
of the American Revolution honourably 
fought-for,his country. He had met, for 
the lat time, his companions in arms, in the 
Society of the Cincinnati, The impref. 
fion, cauied by the melancholy account, he 
gave of the decayed state of that once nu 
merous and invincible corps, produced the 
following lines: 


From toils retir’d, and iunk in life’s {weet calm, 

The blifs obtain’d, that nerv’d each warlike 
* arm, 

See ! where the heroes dear to freedom meet, 

While thoughts tumultuous in each bofom beat. 

The hoary veteran cafts around his eyes, 

And in his breaft long abfent ardours rife. 

e joy and grief, by turns, ufurp controul, 

And rule imperious his perturbed foul : 

When, chane's by years, by dangers paft made 


ear, 
Before his fight, his warrior friends appear. 
*¢ With thele,’’ he cries, ‘ in life’s impetuous 
_ hour, 
** Roufed by th’ incroachments of tyrannic 
power ; 
‘* When war and vengence, Liberty infpir'd, 
Miche the cold breaft, and ev'ry patriot 
rd; 
« With thefe the battle’s bloody fcene I brav'd, 
*¢ Wheieo’er the ranks of death war’s banners 
wav'd ; 
‘* 'T.)! on our efforts Peace and Freedom fmil’d, 
‘© Avc fix’d their dwelling in this weftern wild. 
** Butnow how chang’d ! No more with ardour 
warm, 
*¢ Sparkles the eye, or glows the martial form. 
** Hoary the head, the waving plume adorn’d, 
** Nervelefs the arm, that ev'ry danger {corn’d; 
‘* The trembling frame declares the approach- 
ing day, 
** That takes the warrior from our fight away. 
** Even now my eyes explore thele ranks in 
vain, 
*€ On fome loft friend to dwell intent again. 
‘; Partners of danger, ‘midft the battle’s rage, 
‘« Friends of my yonth, and not forgot in age, 
‘* How many fleep, no more to mect us here, 
‘© The mingled blifs ot joy and grief te thare.”** 


—*% The feelings, which muft be excited in the 
Members the Cincinnati, may be more eafily 
conceived than expreff[ed, when, atthe meetings, 
they bear declared, how many individuals of 
(heir almoftextin® corps are no more. 











mati 





While ev'ry eye with willing tears o’erfiows 
A tribute ijacred to the warrior’s woes ; 
Envying the luftre of their well earn’d fame, 
The *¢ ions of little men” with joy exclaim : 
“Yet a few years, the opening grave Jhall 

hide 
*¢ Each boafted hero, and his martial pride ; 
*€ Yet a tew years, and dark oblivion’s nig ht. 
*« Shall veil their hated glories trom our fight. 
** Then fhall we triumph, then no longer pine, 
‘€ In lite obicure, while bright their honowis 
fhine ; 
** But unimpeded, down our folly’s tide, 
*¢ In tuil * experiment” fucceistul glide ; 
‘* While thele in fiient duft negleéted fleep, 
‘* Nor o’er their graves the iov’reign people 
weep.”’ 


And fhall thefe men, the enlighten’d and 

the brave, 

Sink, all forgotten, in oblivion’s grave ? 

Men, who, while Fear her pallid looks dif- 
play’d, 

And with wild icreams the trembling heart dif- 
may’d 5 

Men, who, while cowards panick ftricken fled, 

The icene of danger in the Seve of dread ; 

With fouls undaunted, met the mvading hoft, 

The world’s great terror, and its country’s 
boatt, 

Wanrs with the flames of freedom’s facred 

ré, 

Made from their fight the haughty flanks re- 
tire ; 

But when the heavn’ly voice of dove ey'd peace, 

Huth'd war's rude din, and bade the bioodfhed 
ceale, 

Leaving the world, and all its noife afar, 

As calm in peace, as terrible in war, 

They wip'd the falling tear from miiery's eye, 

Calm’d che lorn breaft, and ftill’d the rifng 
figh ; ; 

Bade pining, want confuming cares gave o'er, 

And woe and poverty to weep po more : 

Deeds! that the smiling heavens propitious 
view, 

Grateful, as to the flowers the morning dew. 

Shall o’er fuch men oblivion caft its shade, 

And from ‘the earth, their name and mem'ry 
fade ? ; 

No! while one heart with freedom’s love thall 
glow, 

While virtue boasts one vot'ry here below ; 

While gratitude the humen bofom fways, 

Or valour wins the wonted meed of pratic, 

Their tame fhali live! fixed on that awtul 
height, 

Where envy fears to raife its baleful fight. 


LEONIDAS, 


ee ce 
To the MAID OF THE MOUNTAIN, _ 


The cooling thades and peaceful giades, 
The mafly mountains sete = 5 
The murm’sing rii! and valley fill, 
Ali gently call me forth to 10ve. 








The thy ferene and foilage green, 
The fertile fields, with tinge of gold ; 


EE 





— 


— 





————— 


Where fragrant flow’rs and hawthorn bow'rs, 
Their facinating charms unfold, 

Awhile I ftray’d, the fcene furvey'd, 
Congenial to my tranquil breat, 

Which ne’erthe ftrife, nor ills of life 
Had yet by anxious cares oppreft. 


I'll ne’er forgot, here firft we met, 

For, O, the time ! ‘twas pailing {weet ; 
And paintul thrills my boiom fills, 

With hope that we again may meet, 


Rapturous hour! what magic power 
Then touch*d my palpitating heart ? 

"Twas love, I iwear by thee, mott fair, 
Who artleis threw the piercing dart. 


No fairy beam thall be my theme, 
When, J your praiies jultiy fing ; 
Nor puets fight will | unite, 
And foar on fancy’s airy wing, 


My fimple verfe would fain rehearse, 
Phy native charms in mild array | 

Phy winning grace attempt to trace, 
Whilit I this humble tribute pay, 


The dazzling rays of folar blaze, 
Avert with pain th’afpiring fight ; 

But thy bright eyes E highly prize, 
For they my joycus foul delight. 


The bluthing rofe its tints difclo‘, 
Yet tharp its thorn in ambuth lies » 

Thy lips outvie the roies die, 
But never pain from ese arife. 


Still more than thefe, your manners pleafe, 
For innocent and chafte are they ; 

Tey iweetly glow and gently flow, 
Ingenious 5 at ey free and gay. 


A captive twain, of manners plain, 
I irecly vow my ardent flame ; 
It is mott pure, tor very fure, 
As iwift as thought from"you it came. 


Then Julia hear thy lover's prayer, 
His happineis depends on thee ; 

He aiks thy band, with Hymen’s band, 
To feal with Jove the kind decree, 


Let one fweet fmile, devoid of guile, 
Beam trom the nymph whom | adore ; 
Let it convey ail doubts away, 
And I be bleft for ever more. 


EDWIN. 


EPIG: AM. 


CLIO, no more attempt my heart, 
Tis proof againft thy utmoft art ; 
You gained it once; but now I and 
You with to conquer aff mankind, 


Many heroes, great in fame, 
Have ftreve, in vain, to do the fame: 
But few or none have with'd like you, 





Fo conquer; and tow-biels ther toe. 





